Jane Cave

a man would spend half a morning trying, and
failing, to complete the surnames which, made
by so remarkable a coincidence, that useful
rhyme. She was very adaptable. She wrote
for one person a rebuke to a surly housemaid ;
for another a poem on Castles. It is a fine
performance, but put in the shade by her long
metrical account of an excursion to a Ducal
Seat at Itchen. " The morn did a bad day
portend/5 but it cleared up. They had lunch,
and then started for the mansion, where they
experienced all the proper emotions :

A while zve after dinner sat,

Engaged in inoffensive chat,

Then arm in arm, in pairs we stalk,

And to his Grace's mansion walk.

Here, each apartment we behold,

Doth something of the Duke unfold.

Magnificence decks ev'ry place,

And speaks the owner is his Grace.

Some ancient portraits caught my eye,

Which bid my bosom heave a sigh,

For ah ! those once lov'd forms with reptiles lie.

What a synonym !

Miss Cave was versatile. She wrote a poem
on seeing Lady P. at church, where she was
agreeably surprised to find that (in spite of
her rank) Lady P. did not laugh or chatter ;
she wrote another, " On Hearing Prophane
Cursing and Swearing/3 But death was ,her
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